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that will be infidel, this thirty-fourth year of the twentieth
century, and seventeenth of her martyrdom? And the
answer is what of it? Her Five Year Plan has failed. It
was bound to fail in its purpose, even if successful, because
the civilized world would never have allowed its industries
to be swamped, and its peoples livelihood destroyed, by
the acceptance of Russian slave-made goods.

Here and there an open door to discipline the world's
profiteers perhaps, but otherwise the door of Russian export
trade will be kept shut by the strongest spring that the world
knows; its own right to live on something better than
herrings' heads. And yet there were folk in England run-
ning about open-mouthed about it. The world's secret
solved!

But even if the Plan had a bottom that would not fall
out, is it to be expected that inefficient Nitchivo Slavs would
run first-class up-to-date factories, and keep them running
even with the knout and the Cheka in reserve. While
foreign engineers can erect splendid establishments, Russians
seem able neither to select suitable places for them, where
terrain and communications make them a practical
proposition, nor can slave managers get them or keep
them, going. The nightmare of sabotage accusations alone
must destroy much of their initiative.

An exporter, except of those of her natural products
that the world wants, she cannot really expect to be.
Those nations who take her timber for instance, should
be able to make a condition that her logging camps shall
be properly organised, and that no convict-produced
material shall be admitted save at non-convict price,
and that convicts' camps shall be humanely run. We
make fuss enough about inhumanely treated beef, and
we certainly should not tolerate goods produced as it is
believed they are produced in certain parts of Russia.

Assuming that Russia's productive power can overcome
the mentality that dumps a complete Ford Factory in